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Chapter One 


Author's Notes: 
This is just a short little ficlet | had to get out. For some reason it was fighting off my other bunnies and we 
cant have that. hehe. Very short, written in Duff's POV. 


"Let me see it!" Axl shouts leaping for Slash's signature top hat. 
"No way!" he replies, a smile on his face that we rarely see anymore. 


Everything around me seems so unreal as if I'm watching from behind a two way mirror, quietly observing 
but not disturbing them. | hear their voices in real time, yet the entire room seems to be caught. Everything 
is happening at once, only slowed down so | can savor its lingering sense of comfort. I'm not quite sure how to 
describe it, and I've never been good with words. Rare. That's the word I'm looking for. It's rare that you'll find 
us this way, all five of us gathered into one room, no one drunk or stoned, bickering or arguing. Steven is 
actually clean, for the moment anyway. He's been grinning from ear to ear and telling jokes that no one gets, 
but we laugh anyway just to see him smile. Izzy's nerves are calm, and the way he grins when Steven forgets 


the ending to his own joke simply lights the room. | laugh softly and let my eyes wander across the distance, 


settling them on the two remaining Gunners. 
"Just let me try it onl" Axl reached for the hat again only to have it jerked out of his reach. 


For the moment, the real Axl had came back giving Slash a sliver of happiness. | know it wont last, but | wont 
tell him. He deserves what little time he has with the real Axl. We've all missed him, but none of us more than 
Slash. I've seen the look in his eye when the imitation Axl comes out, the angry, fake, cheap clone of the 


original. 
"Hall How do | look?" Axl snatched the hat, placing it on his own head. 
Slash grinned and wrapped his arms around the redheads waist. "It's you, sexy." 


| sit back in my chair, sighing deeply. | only wish | could capture this moment in a bubble and hold on to it 
forever. Watching them, so happy and playful, reminds me of when we were friends. | mean real friends, 
without the booze and the dope, before the demons and the psychotic outbursts, the rage and the hospital 
visits in the middle of the night. 


| can still see the scars on Slash's stomach, the claw marks down his back and the purple bruise on his bottom 
lip. He says he'll never abandon Axl because he loves him, and | believe him. | can't say that | understand what 


they have, but | have to respect it. 


Izzy takes the seat beside of me on the sofa, Steven with his head against my shoulder on the other side. We 
all know that the dark cloud also known as reality will come back soon, and we'll be nothing but pawns to 
society's turmoil and confusion. Some of us will get caught up in materialistic things again, some will retreat 
back into dark corners where we'll remain reclusive until another explosion occurs. Steven will nearly kill himself 
on smack again, Izzy will continue his sick mind games with Axl and Slash, Axl will have another psychotic 
outburst, and Slash will swear Axl off yet again. Me? I'll go back to being the silent observer that I've always 
been. Sometimes that's all one can do, exist and remain the same, but for now | think I'd like to indulge in one 


of the few times that we can all exist together. That is, even if | only just observe. 


